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Uron my ; objecting to the in- 
tollerable and generally unintereſting 
nonſenſe with which moſt of the 
books for children are filled, you 
replied, Then why do not you 
write one yourſelf? Why indeed, 


ſhould I not? thought I to my- 1 
ſelf ; for ſhould I be incapable of 
affording much iaſtruction, I can at | 

A oh 


vi DEDICATION, 

leaſt, keep clear of corrupting their 
minds : : and poor indeed muſt be 
| my imagination, 1f it will not fur- 
nith as good entertainment as the 
contents of the majority of little 
en. I will, 


volumes for children. 


therefore, take the firſt opportu- 


nity to ſit down and write a Book. 
Accordingly I did, more than one, 
and with infinite ſatisfaction have 
heard them commended, by peo- 
ple whoſe judgment I. reſpect j 
but who little imagined that the 


ti 


If 


ſagi 


bee 


Author was ſo near them, 


F lattered beyond my expecta- 


can 


haſ 


= 


the 


DEDICATION. vi 
tion, by ſuch undeſigned com- 
mendation, I have again ſnatched 
ſome few haſty moments to com- 
plete another little volume for the 


amuſement of the almoſt infant 


part of the ſpecies; and truſting, - 
| that you will find nothing in it 


unfit for your little family's peru- 
ſal, I beg leave, with all humility 
and affection, to preſent it to you. 


If you ſhould diſcover any paſ- 


. [ſages which you think might have 


been improved, remember to make 


Jan 


candid allowance for the very great 


haſte in which they were written; 


\ 
[ 
; 
5 
{ 
| 
g 


perhaps you may be led to think 


DEDICATION, 


viii 


my time for ſuch kind of employ- | 
ment being but very ſcarce, though 


Otherwiſe, from my deferring ſo 


long to ſubſcribe myſelf, with all 


poſlible reſpect, and fincere affec- 


tion, 

Naur ebliged F riend, 

| and bumble Servant, 

1 M. P. 
Hampſtead. 
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CHAPTER LE 


Ms. and Mrs, Jennet had fix children, three 
boys, and three girls; the eldeſt boy's name 
was George, the ſecond Charles, and the third 
Thomas, and the girls names were Maria, 
Charlotte, and Harriet. In this little book I 
intend to give you ſome account of each of 
them ; as, I dare ſay, you will like to read 


about ſo many little boys and girls, and know 


which of them were good, and which naughty. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jeunet were both extremely 
fond of their children, and took great pains. 
to educate them properly, and make them be- 
haveas all little boygand girls ſhould do; but, 


notwithſtanding alMheir care, Maſter Charles 
vould very frequently give them a great deal 


pf unealinels, on account of his bad behaviour, 


B 


* 
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for he was not at all cood-tempered, and uſed 
continually to be getting into miſchief, and 
quarrelling with his Brothers and ſiſters. One 
day when his papa had given George and Tom 
an apple, as a reward for having read, and 
written, and ſaid their taſks very well, he 
aſked for one likewile; but his papa ſaid, No, 
Charles, I ſhall not give you an apple, 1 al- | 
ſure you, you have not minded your book, 
nor your writing ; if you had, I would have 
given you one as well as your brothers; but 
I Will not treat naughty boys the ſame as if, 
they were good ; and if you do not behave 
better to-morrow than you have done to-day, 
I ſhall lock you up in my ſtudy, and not ſuffer 
you to go to play all day. Charls knew that 
if he ſaid any thing ſaucy, his papa would 
certainly puniſh him; ſo he held his tongue, 
though he looked exceedingly croſs and out cf 
humour ; and when he went into the garden 
he began. to quariel with his brothers. George] 
ſaid he, give me your apple, for I have as 
much right to it as you. Indeed, Charles, yo v 
have not, replied George, for my papa gave ith n. 
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ed | to me, becauſe I was good, and if you had 
nd been ſo, he would have given you one: but I 
ne will give you half, if you pleaſe ; you are very 
welcome to half, though I cannot ſpare it all, 
You /all ſpare it though, ſaid he, for I will 
have it all, If you ſay ſo, Charles ſaid George, 
you ſhall not have any; ſo will you have half, 
or go quite without ? I will have all, replied 
he. Then you ſhall not have any, ſaid George, 
and ſo good-bye to you, and away he ran 
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— 22 — 


whilſt Charles, who ran after him, but could 
not overtake him, kept throwing ſtones at him, 
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one of which hit his leg, and bruiſed it very 


much. _ | | 
While he was running after George, his 


brother Ton paſſed by, playing with his apple, 


toſling it up, and catching it again like a ball, 
Tom, ſaid Charles, give me that apple! I will 


give you a bit of it, returned Tom, but I can- 


not ſpare it all. But you ſhall give it a//, ſaid 
Charles, for I will have it; and then he ran 
to him, and tried to get it out of his hand, 
Tom for a good while kept it, by turning it 
about, and ſtooping, and putting it in his 
pocket. At laſt, Charles being ſtronger and 
older than his brother, threw him down upon 


the ground, and took it from him, tied his 


legs together, and then walked off eating the 


apple. 
Tam was a . natured little boy, and 


would not have minded pariing with his ap- 


ple, if his brother had aſked prettily for it; 

but he did not like to have it taken in ſuch 
a manner, and to have his legs tied: ſo he 
could not help crying, and called out, Charles 


brother Charles / pray come and untic my legs, 


— 


7 


But Charles, like a naughty boy, did not at- 
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tend to him, but only laughed at what he had 
done, and ate up the apple, without return- 
ing poor little Tom one mouthful, though it 
was his own, | 
Whilſt they were in this fituation, George 
came by, and aſked Tom what he was crying 
for ? I cannat help crying, ſaid he, Charles 
has taken away my apple ; but I would not 
mind that if he had not tied my legs together, 
ſo that I cannot walk at all. O! do not cry, 
my dear, replied George, I will untie your 
legs, and here, you may have my apple, if 
you pleaſe, No, I thank'you, brother, ſaid 
Tom, indeed I will not take yours. I do not 
mind going without an apple, only I do not 
like to have it taken away as Charles took it. 
Nobody would like that indeed, ſaid George; 
but you ſhall have a bit of mine, ſo he took 
out his knife, and after paring the apple, and 
taking out the core, gave little Tom half. 


C 


Ar, the converſation which was related i in 
B 3 


AS - 


* 
ho We 


„3 5 
. = 


had been ſuch a very naughty boy, not only 


in neglecting his learning, but likewile ſe | 
much worſe in his behaviour to his brothers; | 
== 


v ented from doing ſo again; I ſhall, therefore, 
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the laſt chapter between George and Tom, Mr, 
Jennet had over heard, as he happened to be 
walking on the other fide of tho hedge by 
which they were ſtanding ; and it gave him 
great uneaſineſs to find, that his ſon Charles 


with them, throw ſtones, take away little 
Tom's apple, and tie his legs together; and, 


| 
for it was very wicked, you know, to quarrel 


Mr. Jeunet thought it very neceſlary to puniſh 


4 him for ſuch behaviour. He therefore cal- 


led him, and aſked how he came to be ſo 


naughty? But Charles, inſtead of acknow- E 
ledging his fault, and being ſerry for it, only pj 
ſaid, he did it becauſe he wanted an apple, 
and ſhould do ſo another time, unleſs he had Iha 
one of his own, Why then, ſaid Mr. Jeunet, |; 
I think it is very neceſſary you ſhould be pre- | 


tie your hands behind you, and your legs toge- 
ther, as you did Tan's. Charles then began 
to cry, and beg his papa not to puniſh him z 
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ut Mr. Jeunet told him, that as he thought 
e deſerved puniſhment, he certainly ſheuld 
inflict it, though he was very ſorry to be 


bliged to do it. Accordingly he tied his 
ands behind him, and his legs together, ſo 
hat he could not walk, and made him con» 


inue in that uncomfortable way all day; * 


hile George and Tom were enjoying their li- 
erty, and running about. 


k, 
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CHAPTER III. 
AS TER George, the kit time he had 
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played at cricket, ſtruck the ball into a ditch, | 
and loſt it. As, therefore, he wanted an- 
other, he went to his papa to aſk leave to gol . |} 
to a ſhop to buy one. And pray, Sir, ſaid 
he, may my brother Tom go with me? Yes, 


my dear, replied Mr. Jeunet, if you will take 
care of him, and not let him run into the 
road, and come back again as ſoon as you 
have bought your ball. I will take care o 
him, and come back directly, ſaid George ; ſo 


away he went, and little Themas along with 
him. 1 


They had not gone far before they met: 
little girl, not quite three years old, crying 
and ſobbing moſt ſadly. What is the matter, 
little girl ? ſaid George, What are you cry 


ing for? I want Will! ſaid the child, cry | 


ing ſo that ſhe could ſcarcely be underſtood 


Who, my dear, ſaid George. I want Will! ſhe 
anſwered. Who is Will? ſaid he. Brothef 


Will 1 want ! Where is Mill? aſked George 
He ran down that lane, and I do not kno 
my way home, George then inquired where 


ſhe lived ? To which ſhe replied, at manimy' 


way he ran, for he did not know his ſurname. 
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houſe, And where does your mammy live? 
She lives at Dai/-Down, ſaid the little girl. 
Well, do not cry, ſaid George, but ſtay here, 
and I will go and look for your brother. So 
taking hold of Tom's hand, he ran down the 
lane, through which the little girl told him 
her brother went, calling Will! Will! all the 


At laſt he found ſome boys at play. Pray, 
laid George, very civilly, is either of your 
names Mill? Mine is, replied a boy of about 
tourteen years old, what do you want? And 
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pray, ſaid George, have you a little ſiſterꝰ Yes) 
| half a dozen, anſwered the boy, do you want 
any of them? And where, ſaid George, is one 
| about three years old? I left her in the road, 
ſaid Will! Did you ſo? ſaid George, and who 
is to take care of her whilſt you are at play ? 
is are you not aſhamed to leave ſuch a poor lit- 
| tle creature by herſelf? ſhe is crying enough 
to make her ſick : pray go to her, and either 
take her home, or elſe let her be with you, 
and do not leave her in the road, perhaps ſhe 
may be run over. I cannot help it if ſhe 
ſhould! replied Will, I ſhall not go to her till 
li 1 have finiſhed my play! and if you are afraid 
{ll ſhe ſhould be loſt, pray take care of her your- 
| ſelf! George then told him, how nanghty it 
| was not to take care of his ſiſter. But he did 
1 not regard a word that was ſaid, and after 
flaughing at MaſterGeorge for his concern for his 
ſiſter, went to play again with the other boys. 
George and Tom were very ſorry to find he 
| would not be prevailed with to help his fif- 
| <-ter; and when they returned, they found her 
| TR {till more than when they left her 
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for a great dog was come to her, and was 
licking her face and hands, not with a deſign 
to hurt her, but the poor little girl thought 
he was going to bite her, and was terribly 
frightened indeed. 


George, Who was an exceedingly good- natured 
boy, could not bear to ſee her in ſuch diſtreſs, 
and he could not tell how to help her; for 
to carry her home would take up a long time, 
and his papa, you know, told him to return 
directly, ſo he did not know what to do about 
it. At laſt, after thinking a little while, he 
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determined to take her back with him, and: 
deſire his mamma to ſend ker home to her 
mammy. Come, little girl, {aid he, I will 
take care of you! do not cry! I will take care 
of you! give me your hand, and I will lead: 
you. I am ſo tired, ſaid. ſhe, I cannot walk 
any farther, Then I will carry you, ſaid 


George, and very good-naturedly took her up. 


in his arms, and walked home as faſt as he 
could ; for he had been out longer than he 


ought to have been, and knew that his papa | 


would wonder that he did not return. 


_— 
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CHAPTER IV. 


BErORE Maſter George and Tom had got 
home they met Mr, Jennet coming to ſeek 
for them. George, ſaid he, where have you 
been all this time ? did not you promiſe me 
you would return directly? Sir, ſaid George, 
I aſk your pardon for ſtaying ſo long ; but, I 
am ſure, when you hear what has kept me, 
you will not be diſpleaſed. This little girl 
we found alone in tke road, and I have been 
trying to comfort her, and ſend her home. 


you ſhould not have kept your word; for that 
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He then told his papa all that had paſſed 
between him and her brother; which, when 
Mr. Jennet heard, he was not at all angry 
that George had not returned ſooner, - Well, 
ſaid he, I am very glad to hear you have been 
ſo well employed. I was afraid you had met 
with ſome accident, or had forgotten that you 
ſaid you would return ſoon ; and that made 
me uneaſy, I ſhould have been extremely 
ſorry, either to have had you hurt, or that 


x 
' 
2 \ 
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would have been ſtill worſe, in my opinion, 
than being hurt; but you are a good boy, 
and it gives me great pleaſure te ſee you ſo. 
Come, bring your little child home, and we 
will give her ſome victuals and drink, and 
then you ſhall conduct her to her mother, 
who, I am ſure, will be much obliged to you 
for the care of her daughter, 

George was much pleaſed to find his father 
approved of what he had done, and, with 
great good-humour, carried the little girl all 
the way in his arms, See, how kind he looks, 

| C 
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wiping her eyes, whilſt his brother Jom runs 


by his ſide, and his papa follows him. 


_ 


CHAPTER V. 


Mes. Jennet and her three daughters were 
in the parlour when Mr, Fennet and the twa 
young gentlemen returned. 

- Miſs Charlotte was ſtanding at the window 
folding up a ſhirt of her papa's which ſhe was 
making, having juſt finiſhed ſtitching on the 
ſhoulder ſtraps, and left off work. Look, 
mamma, ſaid ſhe, there is my papa, and my 
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brothers: and George has a child in his arms, 
W hom can he have found ? I do not know 
indeed, my dear, ſaid Mrs. Jeunet, looking 
up as ſhe ſpoke, I will go and ſee, ſaid Char- 
lutte, and away ſhe ran, and in her hurry the 


lock of the door caught hold of her pockets 


hole, and tore her frock, 

Charlatte was a very good-humoured girl, 
but was rather too great a romp, and often 
got herſelf into diſgrace by means of her 
careleſſneſs; for though her papa and mamma 
liked to ſee their children cheerful and merry, 
yet they did nat like ta fee their little girls 
quite like little boys, and chmbering over 
gates, and ch:irs, and tearing their clothes 
from their backs. It certainly is not pretty 
for little girls to be fo rude; but Charlotte was 
rather apt to forget herſelf, and not behave al- 
war's quite ſo well as her mamma wiſhed her, 

I was beginning to tell you of her going to 
fee whom George had in his arms when ſhe 
tore her frock, which ſhe never ſtopped to 
look at, when ſhe was firſt entangled, but ran 


hecdleſsly away, by which mean the frock 
C 2 
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was torn quite to the bottom. However ſhe 
did not mind that, but called out to George, 
Who is that, George? What little girl is 
that? O! it is a charming little girl ! ſaid 
George, and carried herinto the parlour, When 


he put her down, the poor little thing ſee- 


ing nobody but ſtrangers, burſt out a crying, 
and ſaid, I want my mammy! I want my 
mammy ! And who 1s your mammy, my 
"dear? ſaid Mrs. Jennet. She is my own dear 
mammy ! replied the little girl. But what is 
your name? ſaid Mrs. Jeunet. Little Nance, 
ſaid ſhe. Little Mauce, is it? ſaid Miſs Maria: 
then come to me little Naxce, and do not cry, 
and I will give you an orange. I thank you, 
Madam, ſaid the child, aud made a pretty 
courteſy, You are a good girl, ſaid Mrs, 
Fennet, See, my dear, how good ſhe is; ſhe 
does not forget to ſay, I thank you, Madam, 
for all ſhe is ſuch a poor little girl, and ſe 
very young. You, Charlotte, though ſo much 
older forgot to ſay ſo: are you not afhamed 
that this little child ſhould behave ſo much 
better than you do? and lee too, how well ſhe 


id 
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holds up her head! I am ſure ſhe is a charms 
ing little girl. 

Mrs. Jeunet then went out of the room, and 
returned with a large piece of bread and ſome 
plums, which ſhe gave to little Vance, who 
again remembered to ſay, I thank you, Ma- 
dam, and made another courteſy. 

Harriet, who was an exceedingly good girl, 
and took great pleaſure in ſeeing children be- 
have well, was much p:eaſed with her civility, 
and aſked her, whether ſhe had any play- + 
things? Yes, Madam, ſaid ſhe, mammy . 
makes me a doll of her handkerchief, And 
have you no other doll? aſked Harrier, No, 
Madam! Then I will give you mine, Shall 
I, Madam; ſaid ſhe, turning to her mamma 
as ſhe ſpoke. Yes, my dear, if you pleaſe, 
ſaid Mrs, Jeunet; I like to ſee you good-na- 
tured, and willing to part with your play- 
things, to pleaſe poor little girls who have 
none of their own. So Harriet ran up ſtairs 
and fetched her own down: it was dreſſed in 
a blue jacket, and black cap, and red ſhoes ; 


it was a very nice doll, and Harriet was very 
Cy 
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kind to give it to little Nano; and ſo all 
children ſhould be, if they wiſh to have any 
body love them. 

After the little girl had eaten up her bread 
and plums, ſhe began again to cry for her ſm 
mammy. Do not cry, my dear, ſaid Mrs, Ito 

| Fennet ; you ſhall go to her if you will be II. 
good. So ſhe rang her bell, and deſired the Iſh 
maid to carry her home to her mother. But fm: 
Maſter George begged he might go with her, 
and ſo did all the young ladies. Mrs. Jeunet, 
who never denied them any thing proper to 
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be granted, gave them leave to go; but Mifs 
Charlotte, whoſe frock was in ſo ſhabby a con- 
dition, could not poſſibly attend them. At 
firſt ſhe began to cry, when her mamma told 
her ſhe might not go; but ſhe ſoon wiped up 


her tears, as ſhe well knew, if ſhe were ſeen to 


ery upon ſuch a trifling affair, it would much 
diſpleaſe her mamma, and ſhe ſhould certainly 
be puniſhed, Now, ſaid her mamma, you 
ſee the conlequence of not taking more care 
of your clothes, You cannot go out with 
your ſiſters, You know, Charlotte, you often 
ſuffer for it: I wonder you do not take more 
care. You ſhould have ſtopped when you 
found the lock had caught hold of your frock ; 
but you are very careleſs indeed ; ſo now you 
muſt take off your frock and mend it. I want 
to go to play now! ſaid Charlute, You ſaid 
I ſhould leave off work when J had done the 
thoulder-ſtraps. Well, Charlotte, rephed her 

mamma, I did let you leave off then, and did 
not intend you ſhould da any more; but you 
nave ſo torn your frock, that it muſt be mend- 
ed; 1 cannot let you go ſo in rags, I there» 
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fore inſiſt upon it, that you go and change it be 
immediately, and come and mend it. Charlotte m 
knew that her mamma muſt be minded, and, W 
therefore thought it was beſt to do as ſhe was] ge 
bidden at once, without ſaying any more about} ct 
it: ſo ſhe went up ſtairs, put on another frock, to 
and then brought the torn one to mend, which he 
ſhe finiſhed before ſhe went to play, Whilſt] fir 
Charlotte was thus employed at home, George, br 
Maria, Tom, and Harriet, and the maid, went} e 
to carry little Nance to her mother, who liv- br 
ed at Dai/y Down, a ſmall village about two ® 
miles from Mr, Jennet's houſe. When they] 10 
came near the place where Nancy's mother 
lived, they met the poor woman (whoſe name fo 
was Brown) in great diſtreſs, looking for her di 
little girl; for her ſon Vill had returned home 
and told her he had loſt little Naxce : nor 
could he tell what was become of her. He 
ſat her down only while he went to play, he 
ſaid, and when he came too look for her ſhe 
Was gone, When poor Mrs, Brown heard 
this account, ſhe was in ſuch diſtreſs ſhe did 
not know what to do with herſelf, Vill too 
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began to be very ſorry that he had not taken 
more care of his ſiſter, and the whole family 
were in great affliction; for ſhe was a very 
good little girl, When Mrs. Brown ſaw her 
child coming with the Maſter Jenneis, ſhe ran 
to them, and begged to know how they got 
her ? Maſter George then told all about his 
finding her, and his wanting to perſuade her 
brother Will to take care of her; but that he 
could not, and, added. he, I would have 
brought her home at firſt, but I was afraid 


my papa would be uneaſy at my ſtaying ſo 


long, for I knew he expected me very ſoon. 

Mrs. Brown thanked him a thouſand times 
for his care of her little girl, and ſaid, ſhe 
did not doubt but that he would be a good 
man, as he was ſo good and kind a boy. She 
likewiſe thanked the young ladies for their 
kindnefs, and particularly Miſs Harriet for the 
doll ſhe had given her Nance. They then 
wiſhed her a geod-night, and returned home:: 
and George bought himſelf a ball as he went 
back. For though that was his buſineſs when 
he firſt ſet out in the morning, yet he had been 
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ſo buſy in taking care of the little girl, that 


he had not an opportunity. of doing it. 
When he was in the ſhop buying his ball, 
he ſaw, a very good kite, which he aſked the 
price of, and finding he had money cnough, 
he purchaſcd it for his brother Charles, Tom 


| begged he might carry it home, which George 


gave him leave to do, as he always tried ta 

pleaſe every body, . 
The kite was almoſt as big as Tom, ſo that 

when he put it upon his back it quite hid 


him, and the kite looked as if it walked 


alone. Look here is the picture of Tom go- 
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CHAPTER . 


As ſoon as they got home, Gcorge and Jom 


went directly to carry their purchaſe to Charles, 
Here, ſaid George, I have bought you a kite, | 
brother Charles will you be pleaſed to accept 
of it ? I bought it on purpoſe for you, Yes, 
I avill have it! ſaid Charles, I think I never 
heard ſuch an unpleaſant manner of receiving 


_ a preſent in my life. Inſtead of ſaying, I thank 


you brother, I am much obliged to you, but 


am ſorry you have given yourſelf ſo much 


trouble, and put yourſelf to any expence on 


my account, to ſay, Yes, I will have it. Could 


any thing ſound more unmannerly, and differ- 
ent to what he ougſit to have ſaid, in return 
for his brother's kindneſs? Charles then be- 
gan to cry again; for you know his papa had 
tied his hands and feet together ; and now, 
when he ſaw ſuch a nice kite, he wanted ſad- 
ly to be at liberty to play with it. 

George and Tom were very ſorry to ſee him in 
ſuch a ſtate, and went to their papa to beg him 


and Tom knew it would be uſeleſs to urge it 
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dear boys, I cannot conſent to that: I am very | v» 
ſorry to confine him: I do not like to puniſh | w 
any of you; but if children will be naughty, di 
they muſt ſuffer for it. It makes me very un- hi 
eaſy to think that he ſhould deſerve it: but 1 || cr 
ſhould be as much to blame as he is if I did I h. 
not endeavour to prevent his being ſo naughty gi 
again. If he will behave as he ſhould do, I 

will untie him when he goes to-bed. be 


Aa Mr. Jem never broke his word, George 


any further, Therefore, inſtead of playing 
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without doors, and diverting themſelves, they 
went back to fit with Charles, who I am ſure 
did not deſerve their kindneſs, in keeping 
him company, as he only pouted and looked 
croſs, and ſaid, it was owing to them that 
he was puniſhed, becauſe they wee not 
give him their apples. 

George ſaid all he could to perſuade him to 
be good, and aſk his papa's pardon ; but he 
would not mind, and only continued croſs to 
every body all day, and very uncomfortable to 
himſelf : for people who are out of humour 
are always uncomfortable and unhappy. 

When night came, and it was time for the 


| young gentlemen and ladies to go to- bed, Mr. 


Jennet hoped that Charles would acknowledge 
his fault, and aſk to be forgiven; but Charles, 


although he had been in a ſtate of puniſhment - 
all day, was ſtill not good enough to do that: 


ſo Mr. Jennet ſaid to him, Charles, I ſee you 
are determined to be a naughty boy, and as 
that is the caſe, I aſſure you, I am determined 
to make you good; and if you will not be 


{0 without puniſhment, you muſt be puniſhed 


D 
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till you are: and unlefs you will aſk my par- 
don this moment for being ſo naughty, and 
giving me ſo much trouble and uneaſineſs, you 
ſhall go to-bed with your legs tied together, 
and your hands tied behind you: and fo y_ 
ſhall continue all night. 

Charles cried fadly when he pine his papa 
threaten him ſo much, but ſtill continued 
naughty, and would not aſk forgiveneſs ; ſo 
his papa had him put to-bed, and then went 
up and tied his legs and arms again, and fo he 
lay all night, and very uneaſy he found it, By 
the time morning came, he was quite tired of 
his confinement, and began to be ſorry he had 


been fo naughty, and wiſhed moſt heartily he 
had been good ſooner. He could not get up 


becauſe his legs and arms were tied, but de- 
fired one of his brothers to go and tell his 


Papa, that he was ſorry he had behaved ſo. 


Mr. Jeunet very kindly went up ſtairs di- 
realy to hear what he had to ſay, which was 


more than he deferved, as he had been obſti- 


nate ſo long, and therefore had no right ta 
expect to be heard the moment he chole to 
alk forgiveneſs, 
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Charles, when he ſaw his papa, burſt into 
tears, and ſaid, he would be a good boy, if 


he would be ſo kind as to untie him, If you 


will, ſaid Mr. Jeunet, I will releaſe you; for 
it 1s no pleaſure to me to give you any pu- 
niſhment : I wiſh to ſee you happy, but you 
never can be ſo, unleſs you are good. 

He then untied his hands and feet, and ſat by 
him all the time he was g&ting up, talking to 
him, trying to perſuade him to be good, and 


always kind and obliging to every body; at the 


ſame time aſſuring him, if he Was naughty, he 


ſhould certainly puniſh him the next time with 


much greater ſeverity than he had now done. 

When he was dreſled, he let him go down 
to breakfaſt, bidding him wipe his eyes, leave 
off crying, and be a good boy. And indeed 
his papa was much pleaſed to find Charles be- 
gin to be good; for nothing gave Mr. and 
Mr. Jenneit o much joy as to ſee their chil- 
dren all good and happy together, 


bh i et 


CHAPTER - VIk 


As ſoon as breakfaſt was over, Mr, Jennet 
- D 2 | 2 
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and his three ſons went into the ſtudy, as the 
young folk conſtantly did for four or five hours 
to read, write, and repeat their taſks ; whilſt 
Mrs. Jeunet, with the young ladies, ſpent the 


Miſs Maria was working a mullin apron for 
her mamma, which ſhe did very neatly, and 
took great pains to keep it clean, as it looks 
very untidy to have work dirty. Miſs Char- 
hatte, as was ſaid before, was making a ſhirt; 


*% 


lame time in the parlour in reading, writing, 
needle-work, and all their various occupations 


and Miſs Zarrig was ſtitching a pocket for her 


9 
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filter Charlotte ; and when that was finiſned. | 


ſhe was to begin one for herſelf, She was a 
very neat little work-woman, indeed every 
thing ſhe undertook ſhe did extremely well; 


for ſhe took uncommon pains with herſelf, and 
always tried to mind all the in ſtructions which 


either her parents, or any good friends were 


| ſo kind as to give her, She never, like ſome 
filly children, did thoſe things out of their 


fight, which ſhe knew they would not approve 
of if they had ſcen her; but ſhe very wiſely 
conſidered, that it was only for her benefit 
they troubled themſelves to tell her what was 
proper, or what not ſo; and ſhe, therefore, at 


all times endeavoured to follow their advice; 


and this made her improve faſter than either 
of her ſiſters, and conſequently be much more 


admired and beloved than they were: for 


though far from being ſuch naughty girls as 
many are, yet they were not ſo good as Miſs 


Harriet, particularly Miſs Charlotte, who, in 


this reſpe@ I am now {peaking of, uſed fre- 
quently to be very filly, I remember once I 


was ſtanding in the hall whilſt Miſs Charlotte 
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and Harriet were in the parlour. They did 
not know any body was near them, and I 
overheard the following dialogue, 
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CuakLOT TE. Pray, Harriet, while your 

mamma is out of the room, why do you keep 1 
your feet in the ſtocks? Do you like to Fwy ” 

them ſo cloſe confined ? | 
Hazxitr, No, I do not much Lite it; but Ide. 
my mamma, you know, bade me put them in . 
when 1 firſt went to work. yg 
CuarLOTTE. Yes, I know ſhe bid you put plu 
o 


them in; but now ſhe is gone out of the room 
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ſhe will not ſee you. I always take mine out 


when ſhe goes away. 
IIa RIET. I know you do, but ] think 


that mamma loves us dearly, and only tells us 
what is right for the ſake of making us good 
and happy; it can be of no advantage to her, 
J am ſure, whether we turn gut our toes or 


will not accuſe mamma on that account; but 
they will diſſike us very much indeed; as well 
they may. Beſide, I think it is quite wicked 
not to do what my mamma chuſes I ſhould. 
She is very kind to us, and, 1 am ſure, we 
ought to mind her, and be good always, 
CHARLOTTE, Yes, we cught to be good, 
to be ſure; but if we are good when ſhe ſees 
us, I think that 1s quite enough, | 
HARRIET. Oh! fie fie, Charlaite! I won- 
der you are nat aſhamed of faying ſo! I would 


m in Not do what my mamma does not like upon 
_ Kny account: that I would not. Belides, you 
put always get into ſome trouble or other when 


ou behave ſa; you know, the other day, 


that is very naughty, Do not you conſider, 


Rot, If we behave ever ſo ungenteelly, people 


— , , - 
age. ets 44 Et Es. Rae et 
1 x 7 i 8 

o -_ wo "> 
aye AT : . - * 3," 


TE. — 24 0 S 5 „ *r 2 — 10 # ne e# * . S — 
. +, : Ma” 4 3 
- y a 


40 The HoIIDAVY Parent, 
when ſhe bade you not touch her knife, that 
you cut your fingers moſt ſadly by playing 
when it when ſhe went out of the room; and 
with you clambered over the rail into the 
orchard, after ſhe told you not to do it, you 
know how you tore your ſtockings and your 
leg too. Do not you remember it? 

CnARLOT TE. Yes, that I do, for my leg 
3s not well yet; neither is my hand that I cut, 
for it is very fore. 

HARRIET. Iam ſorry you ſhould be hurt 


but, indeed, Charlotte, you deſerve to meet 


with ſuch accidents, when you will not mind 
and do what mamma likes, becauſe ſhe does 
not fee you, 

Juſt as Miſs Harriet ſaid this, Mrs, Jenner 
returned into the room; and Miſs Charlotte, 
upon hearing her mamma coming, tried to put 
her feet into the ſtocks; but in her hurry ſhe 


ſtaggered againſt Miſs Harriet, threw her off 


her fool, and finding herſelf likewiſe in danger 


of falling, caught hold of a little table which 


ſtood by her; but inſtcad of being able to pre- 
vent the accident by ſo doing, ſhe pulled ith 
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down upon herſelf and fiſter, and very much 


hurt and bruiſed them both: nor were thoſe 


all the bad conſequences which enſued, for 
Mrs. Tennet had juſt been filling her little ink 


bottle from a larger one, which ſhe had ſat 


upon the table, and that falling down, had 
broken, and emptied itſelf over the young la- 


dies; though, as Miſs Charlotte had ſaved her 


ſiſter's clothes, by falling over them, moſt of 
the ink was poured upon herſelf, and a terrible 
hgure ſhe made when ſhe got up. The ink 
bottle fell upon her head, ſo that it ran all 
down her hair, face and neck, and upon her 
frock, and then upon her work (her papa's 


As ſoon as Harriet could get up ſhe ran out 
of the room to call ſomebody to wipe her ſiſter, 
The maid ſoon came in, and wiped her as dry 
as ſhe well could, and mopped up the ink from 

he carpet ; but it left a ſad black mark upon 
he floor, which ſhe could not get off. She 
hen took Charlotte up ſtairs to waſh and un- 
Ireſs her; but with all her waſhing ſhe could 
ot poſſibly make her tack and neck clean; the 
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ink would not come off, and ſhe looked ex- 
actly like a tawny moor for a greatm any days; 


ſo that (beſore their papa and mamma told 
them it was not good-natured) her brothers cal- 
led her ſiſter Tawny, and Charlotte Blacky. 
When ſhe was clean dreſſed, her mamma 
called her, and very gravely ſaid, I hope, 
Charlotte, you now ſee the bad effects of not. 
minding what I ſay to you. All this mi ſchief 
Which you have done, is owing to your not 
keeping your feet in the ſtocks whent I went 
out of the room, Had you minded my words, I. 
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and done your duty by obeying my orders, you 
would not have been in ſuch a hurry at my re- 
turn, to put your feet in the proper place: 
you would neither have thrown down and 
hurt, either your ſiſter or yourſelf; you would 
not have broken the bottle, and waſted all the 
ink : nor would you have ſpoiled your papa's 
ſhirt, or your own clothes; but ſome bad con- 
ſequence always follows when little children 
will not mind what is ſaid to them. 

1 will tell you a hiſtory of a little girl L 
once knew, who uſed to be guilty of the ſame 
fault, and whole ſufferings, J hope, will teach 
you to be more obedient for the future, 


The Hiſtory sf Miſs PolLY IN GRATE. 

MISS Polly Ingrate was a little girl, whoſe 
papa and mamina were very fond of her, and 
uſed to take great pains to inſtru her in 
every thing that was proper. 
She was but ſeven years old, therefore it was 
impoſſible ſhe ſhould know what was right or 
wrong ſo well as her parents; but though ſhe 
"was ſo young, ſtill ſhe was fool enough to 
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think ſhe knew as well as her friends; and 
whenever they told her not to doany thing,ſhe 
always ſtood and argued, and ſaid, But why 
may not I? What is the reaſon? Becauſe it is 
not proper they would tell her, And then ſhe 
would argue again, But why is it not proper? 
To hear a child argue ſo, is certainly dif- 
agreeable ; as it appears as if they wiſhed not 

to do as they are adviſed, 

At the upper end of Mr, Ingrate's garden 
there was a fiſh-pand; and as children, when 
at play are apt to run too near the edge of the 
water, Polly was deſired never to go beyond a 
row of trees, which grew in the middle of the 
garden. But why may not I? ſaid ſhe. Be- 
cauſe I do not chuſe you ſhould, ſaia her mam- 
ma. But why not? ſhe aſked again, Becauſe, 
replied hex mamma, I am afraid you will go 
too nea#the water. N o, I ſhall not, ſaid ſhe, 
I know I ſhall not! I will take great care! 
I am ſure I will not go too cloſe! Say no 
more about it, ſaid her mamma, for I do ar 
inſiſt upon it that you never go beyond theff w 
trees. Now a good child would have minded Ii 
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at once, without arguing about it ; but after 
Mrs. Ingrate had ſo repeatedly told her not to 
go beyond the trees, it certainly was extremely 
naughty to think of it : however, Polly was 
wicked enough to do it ; and one day, when 
her mamma was out of the way of ſecing her, 
ſhe went beyond the trees to play at ball. She 
could play very well, and ſometimes caught 
above a hundred without once letting it fall: 
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and the day ſhe ſo naughtily went to play 
where ſhe fhould r.ot, ſhe happened to play 
1emarkably well, and had caught it a hundred 
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and thirty-ſix times, without once letting it 


tumble, ſo that ſhe had been looking up a 
great while without ſeeing whither ſhe went: 
and running to catch it, the hundred and 
thirty-ſeventh time, her foot ſlipped upon 
the edge of the pond, and in ſhe fell, 
When ſhe found herſelf falling into the Wa- 
ter, ſhe recollected all her mamma had ſaid 
to her, and wiſhed moſt heartily that ſhe had 
minded, and not been fo naughty : and ſhe 


ſcreamed out, I will be good! pray pull me 


out ! ſo loud that the gardener, who was dig 
ing at ſome little diſtance heard her, and ra 
to help her. He juſt got time enough to ſave 


her, for had he been one minute later, ſhi 


would have been ſo low under the water that 
he could not have ſeen where ſhe was, no! 
been able to take ber out. She was ſo fright 
ened and hurt by the fall, that he ſcarcel 

knew whether ſhe was alive or_dead when he 
firſt took her in his arms : however, he carrie 
her in doors, and ſhe was put to-bed, where 


ſhe was obliged to lay four days before ſhi 


could get up, having caught a moſt violen 
e by being in the water. 
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Her papa and mamma were extremely ſorry 

for the accident, and ſtill more ſorry to think 

that ſhe ſhould have been ſo very naughty as 

not to mind what they had ſaid to her. They 
both talked to her a great deal, and tried to 
convince her of the folly and fin of not taking 
good advice; and ſhe appeared ſo conſcious of HK 
her fault, that they were in great hopes ſhe j 
would never be guilty of the ſame again. But 
it was not a great while afterwards before ſhe © | 


want of obedience, and went into a little dirty 
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48 The Hortrpay Pre Nr. 
yard, where ſhe had been bidden not to go, as y 
the hogs were kept there, and it was not at all Un 
a proper place for a young lady to play in. 
One of the ſows had a litter of twelve pigs. f 
Polly ſtooped down to ſtroke them; but the t: 
ſow, fearing ſhe was going to hurt them, bit f 
her fingers ſo badly, that one of them was ||| 1 
obliged very ſoon to be taken off, She ran 
crying and ſcreaming in doors, but was afraid 
of ſeeing her papa or mamma, as ſhe knew 
that ſhe deſerved puniſhment for going into 
the hog yard after ſhe had been poſitively 
forbidden. | 
Her papa and mammaagain endeavoured to 
convince her of her fault, and told her, that 
had ſhe minded them, the ſow could not have 
bitten her fingers, as ſhe never went out of her 
ſty and little yard. I did not intend to hurt 
the pigs, ſaid Polly, Very likely not, replied 
her mamma; your fault was not in froking the 
Pigs, but in going where you had been bidden 
not to go. That is what I am angry with you 
for; but I hope the puniſhment you have met || 
with, from the ſow's biting you, will teach 
1 . 
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you not to do ſo, nor any thing you are told 
not to do, any more, - 

After having ſuffered twice ſo very 3 
from her diſobedience, any body would have 
thought that ſhe would have grown good, and 
for the future minded every thing that was 
ſaid to her. But {till that was not the caſe; 
and ſhe continually kept doing thoſe things 
out of her parents ſight, which ſhe would not 
have dared to do had they been preſent. A- 
mongſt the reſt, one which ſhe was guilty of 
was eating fruit whenever ſhe went into the 
garden to play, Her mamma had many times 
charged her not to pick any, promiſing her, 
ſhe ſhould have given to her as much as was 
proper and good for her health. Rut notwith- 
ſtanding all her mamma could ſay to her, ſhe 
uſed, when in the garden alone, (and when 
every body was in the front of the houſe, ſo 
that ſhe was not ſeen) to pick the fruit and cat 
it: the conſequence of which was, that ſhe 
grew extremely ſick, and had a terrible pain 


in her ſtomach, ſo that ſhe was obliged to take 


great quantities of very naſty phyſic to give 
— 3 
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her eaſe; but ſtill ſhe was not broken of her lit 
naughty trick; and one day when ſhe was at p 


play in her mamma's chamber (though ſhe had Ji 
been told over and over again never to go to 
an open window) ſhe looked out of it, and 
ſlipping a little farther than the intended, fell 
out, and broke her back-bone. At firſt, when 
they took her up they thought ſhe was dead; 
but ſhe ſoon came to her ſenſes again, and af- 
ter laying a great many months in bed, and 
ſuffering a prodigious deal of pain, was able 
to get up; and after ſome months were paſt, 
could walk about: but ſhe never grew any 
| taller, but nen moſt ſhockingly crook- 
ed indeed. 

She is now a woman, and you cannot think 
how ſadly ſhe looks. She is never well: her 
back ſticks out worſe than any thing you can 
imagine; and her ſhoulders are as high as her 
ears: and all this was the conſequence of not 
minding what had been ſaid to her when her 
friends were out of ſight. And had you, 
Charlotte, continued Mrs, Jeunet, juſt now 
been more hurt by the table's falling upon you, 
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it would have been your own fault for taking 
your feet out of the ſtocks, after I had deſired 

hey might be kept in. Indeed, my dear, it 


holove their papas and mammas, will always 
do as they wiſh them, and ſtrive to deſerve 
their favour and kindneſs by a proper beha- 


iour! and how happy ſhould I be, if mine 


ould do ſo, I will! Iwill! ſaid Charlotte 
rying at the thought of her former folly, I 
will be good, my dear mamma, and always 
do as you deſire me. Then, ſaid Mrs. Jeunet, 
I ſhall love you better than I can expreſs ; and 
very. body will be as fond of you, as they are 
of your ſiſter Harriet. For my part, I ſhall love 


all my children alike, if they will be all equal- 


y good, and ſo will your papa too, I am ſure; 
or we have no reaſon to love one better than 
Charlotte liſtened to all her mamma ſaid 
with great attention, and promiling to behave 
ell, and always do as ſhe was bidden, Oy 


; courteſy, and mie Res: 


is not right to behave ſo, All good children, 


NE — — IP on 7 « # 1 
8 — — — , 


52 The Horiipay PRESENT. 


—_ —_ 


CHAPTER VIII. 


Ark the Maſter Ferrets had finiſhed their 
ſtudies above ſtairs, and their three ſiſters be- 
low had done theirs, they all went to play to- 
gether in the garden; and Charles, who was 
then in good-humour, took his kite, and with 
the aſſiſtance of his brothers, flew itvery well. 


4 2 — — 
. * Rn way ano ot N — * 1 
— ——— I IONS — - _ 


. - — > 1 1 
. VVV 
— — —— — — —— — — 


_ 
— — — — 
— — = — 


—_— , 1 83 
DRY - — — 
— — — 8 
——— ee non 
ub eh 


They were all much delighted to ſee it mount 
fo high in the air; and there is no ſaying how t. 
- long they might have purſued the amuſement 1 
had not a trifling accident happened, 1 which , 
put a ſtop to their wb 
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Little Tom, who was running as faſt as he 


— — 


could, with his head toſſed back looking at 


their the kite, and not ſeeing whither he went, ran 
s be- with ſuch ſorce againſt a large tree as knocked 
y to- him down backwards, and not only ſtunned 
was him with the fall, but happening to hit his 
with head a violent blow upon a ſharp ſtone, cut 
well. ſo large a wound upon the back of his head, 
ZZ] Jas made it bleed very much indeed. All his 
brothers and fiſters ran to him, and tried to 
lift him up; but finding he could not ſtand, 
{if they began to think he was dead; and when 


that was the caſe. 


George and Charles took him up between 
them, whilſt Miſs Maria walked beſide them, 
holding her handkerchief to the wound in his 
head to ſtop the blood, and Charlotte and 


calling out Tor is killed! Tom is killed !— 

Upon hearing this, Mr. and Mrs. Jennet, and 
two or three of the ſervants all came out to- 
gether to ſee what was the matter, and met 
poor little mat carried in the manner re- 


they ſaw the blood run, they were all ure 


Harriet made all the haſte they could indoors, 
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| lated, and his brothers and ſiſters crying as 


they brought him in. As ſoon as ever they 


ſaw him they perceived he was only ſtunned, 


and not dead. 
Mr. Jeunet took him in his arms, and ſaid, 
do not cry, my dears, your brother will be 
better preſently, I hope; and having put ſome- 
thing to his head to do it good, laid him on 
the bed, where he had not been long before 
he began to open his eyes, and ſpeak, and 
ſoon afterwards fell aſleep, and when hewaked 
was much better, and able to go down ſtairs 
to dinner. You cannot imagine how greatly 
rejoiced his brothers and ſiſters were to ſee him 
ſo much recovered, for they had all concluded 
he was dead, When, therefore, they found 
him well enough to fit and eat a little dinner, 
they were ſo delighted they ſcarcely knew 
how to expreſs their joy. 
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5 "CHAPTER IX. 


| As ſoon as dinner was over, Charles was in 


a hurry to go and look after his kite, as he 
had left ir without regarding what became of 
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it, to help his brother Tom, when firſt he fell 
down; and was ſo taken up with the thoughts 
of him afterwards, that he never looked for it 
till after dinner, when he ſaw Tom ſo much 
better. He went into the garden in hopes of 
finding it there; but no kite was to be found, 
nor could he tell whither to go and leek for it, 
as it poſſibly might fly a great way after he leſt 
it before it fell to the ground. However, he re- 
ſolved to go the way the wind blew when he 
flew it, and inquire of all the neighbours, whe- 
ther it had fallen into any of their gardens? So 
having aſked his papa leave, he ſet off in ſearch 
of it. He ſtopped at ſeveral of the neighbours 
gates, and aſked very civilly to go into the 
garden and look for his kite, and they all very 
kindly permitted him to go; but no kite could 


he find. At laſt, as lie was walking on, in- 
tending to aſk one more lady to let him go 
into her garden, he ſaw a great many boys 


ſtanding together, and as he paſſed by, turned 
his head towards them, and perceived they 
were juſt beginning to raiſe a fine large kite; 
which, upon looking more earneſtly at, he 
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found was his own, He ran directly up to 
them, and called out, That is my kite! ſo 
pray give it me directly! for I have been look - 
ing for it! Vour kite? ſaid the boy, who was 
running with the ſtring in his hand, in order 
to make it fly, I wonder what made it yours! 
I am ſure it is my own, and I wonder what 
made it yours, replied Charles, for, I am ſure, 
it is mine ! That it is not, ſaid the boy! That 
it is, anſwered Charles ! and I will have it! 
That you ſhall not, ſaid tRe boy, for I found 
it, and will keep it, and not give it to you, 


1 looks 
10 was 
order 
yours! 
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I affure you. You will not? ſaid Charles, then 
I will give you hat, ſtriking him a blow in 
the face. O! you chuſe to fight, do you Mal- 


ter? replied the boy; if that is the caſe, I 


will fight you with all my heart; and imme- 
diately he ſtripped and began. | | 

Charles (who, as has been ſaid before, was 
not of a good temper) in a moſt violent 
paſſion attacked the boy, who being rather 


ſtronger than himſelf, preſently conquered, 1 


and beat him moſt terribly indeed; whilſt the 
blood ran as plentifully from his noſe and face, 
as before it had done from his brother Tom's 
head. At laſt, with his eyes almoſt beaten out, 
and extremely hurt, he begged the boy to leave 
off, ſaying, he did not chuſe to fight any more; 
upon which the boy left him; and Charles ſee- 
ing the kite in a little boy's hand, who had 
been holding it during the battle, ran to it, 


and in a violent rage drove his hand through 


it, and tore it all to pieces. There / ſaid he, 
if you will not let me have it, you ſhall never 
have it again, Upon Charls's offering this 


violence to the kite, all the boys, who had only 
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ſtood and looked on before, immediately be- 
gan to reſent it, and kicked and cuffed, and 
beat him about till he could ſcarcely crawl 
home ; whither he was glad to return, as faſt 


2s in his miſerable condition he could; and | 


had he ſtayed much longer, it is very proba- | 
ble he mighthave been killed; for they not on- | 
ly thraſhed him, but threw ſtones at, and pelted | 
him with mud and dirt all the way he went. 


CHAPTER «x 
N HEN Charles came into the parlour, his 


. eee on 
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Papa and mamma, and all his brothers and | 
filters, were quite amazed to ſee him; both 
his eyes were ſwelled as big as eggs, and the 


blood from his noſe had run into his mouth, 


and all down his chin and throat, and over 
his waiſtcoat; and his coat and hair were all 
covered with mud ; ſo that he made a moft 
ſhocking appearance indeed. What have you 
been about, Charles ? ſaid Mr. and Mrs. Jex- 
nel; where have you been to? and what is 
the matter with you ? Charles anſwered, 1 
have been fighting with a boy for my kite! 


J am ſo provoked I do not know what to do 


with myſelf! I found my kite: ſome boys had 
it, and they would not give it me. I wiſhT 


could kill them! O ke for ſhame! ſaid |, 7 0 


Jenner, is that a proper manner of talking: 
becauſe a boy has offended you? I am aſham- 
ed of you indeed, Charles ; but pray tell me 
all about it. How did the boy get the kite? 
I do not know how he got it, ſaid Charles; 
but I am quite poſitive it was mine, and I told 


him fo, and aſked him to give it me directly, 


but he would not, I am afraid, replied Mr, 
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Fennet, you did not behave right, and aſk for 
it in a civil, proper manner; if you had, I think 
he would have returned it. Did you tell him 
how you loſt it! No, not I, (ſaid Charles) 1 
told him it was mine, and I would have it; | 
and when he would not give it me I ſtruck. 
him, that was all; and then he thraſhed me 
ſo unmercifully ;—but he will never have the 
kite again however! I am glad of that! I 
took care he ſhould not have the pleaſure of 
flying it any more, for I tore it all to pieces, 
and broke the ſticks, and then, like a parcel 
of cowards, half a dozen boys fell upon me all 
at once and threw ſtones and mud at me. I 
ſhall not, ſaid Mr. Jeunct, pretend to juſtify 
the behaviour of the boys for throwing ſtones 
at you: but indeed, Charles, it is entirely your 
own fault, that you are now in this {ad bruiſ- 
ed, ſhabby condition: and had it not been for 
your own haſty diſpoſition, you might, in all 
probability, have regained your kite, and ſaved 
yourſelf thoſe blows you have received. How 
often have I told you never to put yourſelf i in 
a paſſion, but to inquire calmly, and good- 
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humouredly into things before you allow 


yourſelf to be angry. Had you followed my 


advice, and done ſo now, how much trouble 


and ſhame might you have ſaved yourſelf: the 
boy, no doubt, found the kite where it had 
fallen, therefore, till he met the true owner 
of it, he was at liberty to keep it. When you, 
ſaw him with it, you ſhould civilly have in- 
quired whether he did not find that kite, as 
you had lately loſt it, and ſhould be greatly 
obliged to him if he would return it, Had you, 


Charles, made uſe of ſuch kind of expreſſions, 
I doubt not but the boy would have returned 


it; er, had he refuſed to do ſo, you might 


have ſaid, if you think that I am miſtaken, 


and that it is not mine, pray 'let my papa 
and brother ſce it, and they will be able to 
tell you: for they know my kite. Had you, 
I ſay, Charles, behaved in this manner, you 


might have been certain that I would have 


taken care you ſhould have had your kite a- 
gain: but to put yourſelf in a paſſion, and 
begin to fight! what could you expect but to 
be beaten, and diſgraced as you are ? And 
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then to deſtroy the kite, was ſurely the height 
of folly and indiſcretion ; as it is now impoſ/e- 
z for you to have it reſtored, even though 
the boy ſhould be convinced it really was 
yours, But people who will be ſo fiily, and 
wicked enough to put themſelves in ſuch paſ- 

ſions, will always ſuffer for it: and it is very 


proper they ſhould: but I cannot help being | 


very ſorry, that any of my children ſhould be |}, 
ſo naughty : however, you muſt go and be 


waſhed, and cleaned, though you really do 
not deſerve to have any care taken of your 
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bruiſes. Had you been hurt like Tom, with 


out being guilty of a fault, I ſhould have been 
extremely ſorry for the pain you luſferd ; but 


now, I think you well deſerve it all: and, 1 


hope the miſerable condition you are now in, 
will keep you from putting yourlelt 1 in a paſ- 
ſion, and fighting again. 

Charles liſtened to all his papa Caid, but it 
did not ſeem to have any very good effect; for 
when Mr. Jennet ceaſed ſpeaking, he muttered 
out, I am glad J have ſpoiled the kite however! 

Mr. Jeunet again endeavoured to convince 
him of the folly of ſuch behaviour. How can 


you, Charles, {aid he, chuſe to att ſo much like 


the dog in the manger? and becauſe you could 
not enjoy the pleaſure of playing with the kite 
yourſelf, rejoice that nobody elle can? I do 
not wonder that you ſhould be ſorry to loſe 
ſo nice a play-thing, after your brother had 


been ſo very kind as to give it you; but when 


ance it is gone, and you have it not, why 
ſhould you be glad that it cannot be of ſervice 
to another boy? Indeed, Charles, Il am much 
concerned to find you have ſo bad a diſpoſuion. 


9 
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and, I aſſure you, that unleſs you take pains 
with yourſelf, to grow more good-tempered, 
you wlll always be an unhappy, miſerable 
man; as it is impollible for any perſons who 
are croſs, ſelfiſh, and paſſionate, ever to be 
happy, or make any body love them, 
Charles made no reply to what his father 
ſaid, but went out of the room to be waſhed 
and cleaned, | 
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In the evening, after the two wounded young 
gentlemen were gone to-bed, Mr. and Mrs. 
: Jeunet, Miſs Maria, and Maſter George, went 
to take a walk; and ſceing a great many boys 
together, Mr. Fenuct inquired whether either 
of them had found a kite that day? Yes, Sir, 
ſaid one of them, very civilly, I found one this 
morning. And pray, replied Mr. Jeunet, what 
did you with it ? Sir, anſwered the boy, | 
will tell you. I and my play-fellows were go-· 
ing to fly1 it, when a boy came, and ſqualled out, 
that it was his, and he awonld have it; now as 1 
did not know by what right it was his, I ſaid, he 
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ſhould ze have it: but, ſaid he, I will! ſo I told 
him he ſhould not! and upon my refuſing to 
give it him, without telling me that he had loſt 
one, or giving me any reaſon to think that it be- 
s, Sir, longed to him, more than to myſelf, he gave me 
ne thislla knock in the face; ſo then I gave him another, 
„hat and we went to fighting, and I beat him: and 
boy, 1 after I left off, like a ſimpleton as he was, he 
ere go· tore and broke the kite all to-pieces; ſo that 
ed out, if it really was his own, he can never have it 
ow as IIagain. It was a thouſand pities to ſpoil it, for 
laid, heft was a charming good one, But, ſaid Mr. 
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Fennet, how came you not to return it when he 
tald you it was his? I would, Sir, anſwered 
the boy, if he had aſked me civilly, or told 
me that he loſt it; but he demanded it in fo 


inſolent a manner, that I aſſure you, I thought 


he deſerved to go without it; and indeed I did 
not believe it was his; for I thought if it had 
been, he would have given an account in what 
manner he loſt it, and not only have ſaid, [ 


ewill have it! Indeed, ſaid Mr. Jeunet, I can- 


not wonder at you, ſor when people will put 
themſelves in a paſſion, inſtead of talking rea- 


ſonably upon any ſubjeR, there is no poſſibi- 
lity of underſtanding what they mean. I do 


not therefore blame you for refuſing to deliver 


the kite, till you were aſked civilly ſor it; but 
I think you did wrong by fighting about it, 
I did not want to fight, Sir, ſaid the boy; but 
I aſſure you, he began firſt, and was in ſuch a 
rage, that 1 was obliged to beat him, as [I 
would a wild beaſt, to keep him from doing 
me ſome miſchief, I am ſure I do not like 
fighting! I would rather by half live peacc- 


1 ably with every body, for J hate quarrelling; 
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and my father and mother ſay, it is very wick- 
ed. I think ſo toe, ſaid Mr. Jeunet, and then, 
after wiſhing him a good-night returned home, 

After they were ſeated, Mr. Jeunet took one 
of the hands of Maſter George, and Miſs Maria 


in his own. nd ſaid, I hone, my dears. what 


you have this aſ:{zrnoon ſeen and heard, will 


warn you from ever ſuffe ring yourſelves to be 


in a paſſion, You lee how terribly your bro- 
ther Charles is beaten, and hurt, owing to his 
own violent temper, and becauſe he would not 
give himſelf time to talk coolly and reaſonably 
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| Tux next morning, Maſter Tom's head was 
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with the boy, who you find would willingly 
have given him the kite, had Charles aſked 
porperly for it. Not only with regard to your 
play thingy, whilſt you are children, will you 
be able to manage much better, if you be al- 
ways calm and good-humoured and patiently 
wait to hear what each has to ſay ; but like- 
wiſe when you are men and women, you will 
find, that nothing will ſucceed as you with, if 
you ſuffer yourſelves to be ſo agitated and diſ- 
compoſed when any circumſtance happens dif- 
ferent to what you like: and once more I will 
repeat, for you cannot too well remember, 
that 20 ove, whether children, men, or women, 
can ever be happy who are not good humoured, 
Here Mr. Jeunet ſtopped ; and after George 
and Maria had kiſſed their papa and mamma, 
and wiſhed them a good night, they made a 
bow = courteſy, and went to-bed, 
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were very bad indeed, and frightfully he did 
look : his eyes black, his noſe and mouth ex- 


tremely ſwelled, and a great cut on one ſide 
of his chin, which the point of a nail had torn 
in one of his falls, while he was fighting; ſo 
that had any little beys ſeen him, I think they 
would have taken care never to fight any 
more, had they ever been ſo ſilly before, 
They had juſt break faſted when a man came 
to the door with a box upon his head, directed 


for Mr. and Mrs. Jeunet. They ordered it to be 


brought in, and then told the children to try 
and untie the cord that was round it, which, af- 
ter a great deal of difficulty, they did; but then 
it was locked, and having no key, they looked 
ſadly diſappointed, as they were in hopes to 
have found it open. What ſhall we do now ? 


Jaid they. How ſhall we get it open? for it is 


locked, and we have no key? O! ſaid Mr, 


Fennet, here is a key, and your mamma has 


another, ſo I hope we ſhall ſoon open it, and 

ſee its contents, Charles took the key and 

opened the box, while they all ſtood round to 

ſee what was in it; but how were they fur- 
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priſed to find three rods, : a tool's cap, and ſome 
ſilver medals, each tied through a hole with a 
yellow ribbon. On one of them was the fol- 
lawing words: Whoever wears this is a croſs 
child Upon another, Whoever wears this, can- 
wot be depended upon when out of ſight : Upon a 
third, The wearer of this has told a lie And 
on the fourth, This medel is a badge of ſlith 
and idleneſc, All the Miſs and Maſter Jernere 
were much diſappointed to find the box con- 
tain ſuch diſagreeable obje&s; and all of them 
laoking very grave, turned away, and walked 
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to their ſeats. I find, my dears, ſaid their 
papa, the fight of what the box contains is 
very diſagreeable to you; and, no doubt rods, 
and ſuch kind of things, muſt be far from a- 
greeable to any body : for my part, I diſlike 


the light of them as much as any of you can, 


and ſhall be very glad never to be obliged to 
open the box any more; but it 1s the duty of 
all parents to make their children good ; and 
if they will not be perſuaded to mind without 
puniſhment, it muſt be inflited. You may 
depend upon it, therefore, that theſe rods, 
this ridiculous fool's cap, and theſe medals 
will be taken out, and uſed, if any of you 
render it neceſſary ; otherwiſe, the box ſhall 
never again be unlocked, He then locked it 
up, and carried it out of the room ; but ſoon 
returned with another box of the ſame ſort, 


though much larger than the firſt. Now, ſaid 


he, try, my dears, and open that. They were 


all ſo diſappointed at the contents of the other, 
that they had no great inclination to open it; 
but upon their Papa's giving them the key, 
and telling them to do it, they unlocked it, 
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and lifting up the lid, diſcovered it to be filled 
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with books, bats, balls, kites, nine-pins, mar- 


bles, work bags, houſewifes, dolls, boxes, and 


a great variety of pretty things, which 1 do 


not now recollect. They ſoon changed their 


countenances, and each one ſmiled at ſo plea- 
ſing a proſpect. Well, how do you like the 


contents of this box? ſaid Mr, Jennet. They 


all replied, they liked them very well. And 
Which, he ſaid, ſhould you chuſe to receive 


ſome of; what is now before you, or what 


you ſaw in the other box? They all again 


replied, that they ſhould much prefer what 


they now ſaw, and never deſired to have an- 


other fight of the other as long as they lived, 


Neither do I, replied their papa; and I aſſure 
your, it entirely depends upon yourſelves, whes 
the it ſhall ever be opened again or not, If 


you be good, and behave as you ought, which 


you all very well know how to do, this box 


(touching the one before them) is the only one 


that ſhall ever be unlocked, and, from zhis I 


will reward you according to your merits ; - 


but if you be naughty, and will not mind 
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what is ſaid to you, 1 again repeat, that the 


other mt be opened, and what is in it ap- 
plied with great ſeverity. 


ͤ— 3 


CHAPTER XIII 


| F OR the whole week following the arrival 


of the two boxes, all the Miſs and Maſter 
Fennets behaved extremely well indeed; ſo that 
their papa and mamma thought preper to re- 
ward them out of the good child's box, as it was 
called. the other being named the naughty 


74 The HOLIDAY PRESENT, 
child's box; and as they thought books would 
not only amuſe, but at the ſame time inſtruct 
them, they gave each of them a book. 'To 
Maſter George, they gave one intitled William 
Sedley : to Miſs Maria, the Adventures of a 
Pincuſhion : to Charles, the Careful Parent's 
Gift : to Charlatte, the Hiſtory of Femima Pla- 
cid: to Harriet, the Firft Principles of Religicn, 
adapted 10 the infant Mind : and to Thomas, the 
Hiſtory of a great many little Boys and Givls: 
all of them very pretty, entertaining, inſtruc- 
tive books, very well worth your reading, and 
ſold by Mr. Marhall, Aldermary Church Yard, 
and by all the bookſellers. This particular 
direction is given, in caſe any good little chil- 
dren ſhould wiſh to read them, and not know 
| Where to buy them; and, no doubt, their 
Papas and mammas will willingly aſſiſt them 
in the purchaſe, if they will take pains with 

their reading, and mind the good advice which 
is given in thoſe pretty books. | 

All the Miſs and Maſter Jenneis were ex- 
ceedingly well pleaſed with their different 
books, and after thanking their parents in a 
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hand ſome manner went to read them, As 
ſoon as they had read them through, and 
looked at all the pretty pictures in their own, 
they lent them to each other, and, by that 


means, had the pleaſure of ſeeing fx enter- 


taining books a-piece; and indeed it employ- 
cd them ſeveral days, before they could read 
them through. After they had enjoyed this 
amuſement for four days, and all had very 

good-humourdly lent them to one another, 
whenever deſired to do ſo; Charles, who ſel- 
dom continued good long together, began to 
grow naughty again; and when his ſiſter Har- 


riet deſired him to lend her his book, he very 


rudely, and croſsly refuſed, and ſaid, No, in- 
deed, I will not. Are you going to read it, 
brother Charles? ſaid Harriet, If you are, I 
do not deſire it: but if you are not making 
any uſe of it, I ſhould be much obliged to you 
for it, for a little while, and you ſhall have 
it the moment you want it, But although 
Harriet ſpoke fo very prettily, he only an- 


ſwered, That ſhe ſhould not have it! and 


though he was not reading it now, he could 
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not tell how foon he ſhould! beſides, whether 
he read or not, he liked to keep it in his own || ſu 
pocket, and ſhe ſhould not have it at all. Mr. be 
Fennet did not interrupt him till he had done I ſh 
ſpeaking, and then he ſaid, Charles, you know te 
I always keep my word, and never promiſe or 
what I do not perform. I told you if you were I di 
good, you ſhould be rewarded with ſomething ve 
out of the good child's box, and accordingly I to 
gave you a pfetty book, becauſe you had been th 
good for ſome days. I likewiſe told you if you || lir 
were naughty, you ſhould be puniſhed, and 11 di 
now mult keep my word, Iam ſorry to be th 
odliged to unlock the naughty child's box; but Þ th 
your behaviour makes me do it. Mr. Jeunet in 
then took the key out of his pocket, and 
fetched in the medal which had the words up- 0 
on it, Whoever avears this is a craſ child! and m 
tied it with the yellow ribbon round Charles's || pe 
neck. He cried ſadly at having it put on; ne 
and to be ſure that is not to be wondered at, || be 
as it looked extremely ridiculous to ſee a yellow | ec 
ribbon round a boy's neek, and a bow, and long 
ends hanging upon his coat down his back, and 
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a medal bobbing about under his chin with 


ſuch diſgraceful words upon it: but, as he had 
been ſo croſs to his ſiſter, -it was proper he 
ſhould be puniſhed. All his brothers and fiſ- 
ters looked very grave when they ſaw it put 
on: indeed ſome of them could not help ſhed- 
ding tears upon the occaſion, as they were all 
very fond of each other, and did not like 
to ſee one another in affliction : they aſked 
their papa to take it off; but, aſter again tel- 
ling them how neceſſary it is to puniſh chil- 
dren when they are naughty, convincing them 
that he muſt not break his word, and praiſing 


them for their affection to their brother, he 


inſiſted upon its being worn all day. 
Charles was quite aſhamed of walking about, 
for every body who ſaw him took hold of the 
medal, and read the inſcriptionupon it. Some 
people ſaid, There's a croſs boy / Do not go 
near him ! Others ſaid, That boy deſerves to 
be whipped! So that he found he was laugh- 
ed at, and deſpiſed by every one who ſaw 


him, and moſt heartily _ he was that he 


had behaved ſo. 
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In the afternoon, ſome gentlemen and ladies 


drank tea with Mr, and Mrs. Jennet; and Charles 


felt ſo exceedingly aſhamed when he came 
into the room, that he did not know which 
way to look. As ſoon as he made his appear- 
ance, not knowing at firſt what it was, they 
all inquired why he choſe to wear ſo much 


| yellow ribbon round his neck? But when 


they were clole enough to read the words up- 


on the medal, they begged he would not come 


near apy of them, as they all greatly diſliked 
gr people. Charles was ſo mortified at the dif 
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grace, that he could not help crying all the 
time he was in the room; and very early deſir- 
ed leave to go to bed; and upon his promiſing 
not to behave ſo any more, and acknow- 
ledging he was ſorry fer his fault, his papa took 
off the medal, and permitted him to retire, 

When Saturday came, and they all had been 
very good, excepting Charles one day, that 
he was naughty about lending his ſiſter the 
book, Mr. and Mrs. Jennet again opened the 
good child's box, and took out of it a bat and 
cricket ball for George; a very pretty flowered 
work. bag for Maria; a doll for Charlatte; a 
battledore and RR for Harriet, a kite 
for Thomas, and as Charles had been much bet- 
ter than uſual, excepting that one day when _ 
he was puniſhed, they were ſo kind as to give 
him an orange; telling him at the ſame time, 
that they were very ſorry he had, by his be- 
haviour, forfeited a more valuable reward; 
but, as he had been good ſome days, he ſhould 
not go quite unrewarded from the good child's 
box; and they hoped by the next week he would 5 
fin ſomething better, After having ſeen the 
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ſad conſequenees of being naughty, not only 
as it produced puniſhment, but likewiſe as it 
was the cauſe of going without ſome pretty 
play-thing at the end pf the week, it neyer 
could have been thought, that any of the Miſs 
or Maſter Fernets would again be filly, and 
occaſion the diſpleaſure of their parents; but 


1 am ſorry to ſay, ſome of them ſtood in need 
: of repeated chaſtiſements. Miſs Charlatte was 
apt to he very ſilly, and one day, ſhe, Harriet, 


and little Tam, had been to take a walk in the 
feld behind the houſe with the maid ; and 


Miſs Charlotte, inſtead of walking in the path, 


ran all over the field, in the very dirtieſt parts 
ſhe could find out, The maid deſired her not 
todo ſo: but i in ſtead of minding, ſne only tried 
to perſuade her brother and ſiſter to do ſo too; 
but they, like very good children, ſtopped the 


moment they were deſired. Upon which Char- 


lotte laughed at them, and called them tender 
chickens ! and fort goflius! to mind what the 
maid ſaid; and not only ridiculed their proper 
behaviour, but likewiſe made faces at Mrs. 


D 25 maid) and dung dirt at gt. 


vou muſt be puniſhed; 
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When they got home, Mrs. Jeunet aſked 
Deborah how ſhe happened to go out in ſo di- 
ty a gown and cloak, as in general ſhe looked 
very tidy and clean? I did not go out ſo dirty 
indeed, Madam, ſaid Deborah; but Miſs Char- 
kite did it. How did Charlutte do it? inquir- 


ed Mrs. Jeunet. She then told the whole af- 
fair, and how ſadly Miſs Charlotte had behave 
ed, and that ſhe wanted to make her brother 
and ſiſter as bad as herſelf; but they were very 
good, and did not mind her, If that is the 
caſe, replied Mrs. Jeunet, I think ſhe behaves 
as if ſhe had not common ſenſe: the he cap. 
will therefore be the propereſt head dreſs ſhe 
ean wear. Charlotte began to cry, and beg it 
might not be put on ; but her mamma ſaid, 
you know, Charlote, if you will be naughty, 
| and if you did not 


chuſe puniſhment, you would nat be guilty of 
ſuch things as deſerve it. Indeed, mamma, I 
do not chuſe it, ſaid Clarlotte, pray do not 
put it on! You cannot expect, replied Mrs. | 
Fennet, that I ſhould break my promiſe, if I 
did, I ſhould be till naughtier than you are; 
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and you know very well that I have fold you, 
if you awill be naughty, you /all be puniſhed, 
She then unlocked the naughty cbild's box, and 
took the fool's cap, and placed it upon Char: 
botte's head. The cap was made ſomething in 
the ſhape of a fugar loaf; and had two long 
ears, like aſſes ears, ſticking up from the 
tides: it was painted red, blue, green, yellow, 
Tcarlct, and black ; with bits of coloured rib- 
bons ſtreaming from it, and in the middle of 
the front, was the piRture « of a naughty child 


crying: ; fo that, you may n it looked ex: 


| Fhe Ge 83 5 
tremely ugly and ridiculous, Miſs Charlotte 
ſcreamed ſo loud when it was put on, that her 
mamma threatened to tie up her mouth, and 
took out her handkerchief for that purpoſe ; 
but Charlotte left pff, ſo he put it in her pocket 
again. When dinner was ready, Mr, Jennet 
was quite ſhocked to ſee his daughter with ſo 
frightful a cap on her head; nor could her 
brothers and ſiſters, or the ſervants, keep from 
looking at it, to ſee how ſtrange and ridiculous 
it looked. After dinner fhe again begged it 
might be taken off, Her mamma told her it 
ſhould, when ſhe had been to Deborah, and aſked 
her pardon, told her ne was ſorry ſhe had be- 
haved fo badly, and promiſed not to do ſo any 
more. Charlotte did not like the thought of 
aſking pardon; but when ſhe found her mam- 
ma would not take it off, unleſs ſhe did, ſhe | 
vent out of the room, ſaying, ſhe would go and 
aſk Deborah's pardon. Inſtead of which, ſhe 
qnly went up ſtairs into her on room for a few | 
minutes, and then returned, and aſked het 
mamma to take the cap off, Have you then, 
alked Debarah's pardon ? aid Mrs, Ln 
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Ves, Madam, I have, ſaid ſhe! Only think 


how extremely wicked it was to ſay ſo, when 
ſhe knew ſhe had not! Mrs. Fenner likewiſe 
knew ſhe was telling a fib, for ſhe had heard 


her go up ſtairs, and the maid was all the time 
below. Mrs. Jeunet then ſaid, Charltte, how” 

dare you be ſo very wicked and naughty, as 
to tell ſuch a ib? I thought you ſaid, you did 


not like puniſhment ; but you muſt now be pu- 


niſhed with very great ſeverity indeed, I am 


quite aſhamed of you, and do not know when 


1 ſhall ever depend upon you again; but though 


1 you tell lies, I ſhall not, I aſſure you; but 


ſhall' puniſh you as I always ſaid I ſhould, if 
you ſpoke any thing which was not true. She 
then again opened the naughty child's box, and 
took out one of the three rods whichwas in it, 


and the medal that had the words, The wearer 
of this has teld a lie. Then taking hold of 


Charlotte, ſhe tied the medal round her neck, 
and led her into another room by her herſelf, 


Where ſhe whipped her as much as ſhe de- 


ferved, for being ſo wicked agirl; and that, 
you know, was a great deal, ſo that ſhe was 
moſt ee puniſhed indeed. 
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Mrs, Jennet then returned into theparlour, 


and found all the children crying for their ſuſtex 


I do not at all wonder, my dears, ſaid ſhe, te 


fee you cry; I can ſcarcely keep from it my; 
ſelf, I love all my children, and am extremely. 


ſorry that any of them ſhauld ſuffer pain and 


uneaſineſs: you may, therefpre, well be con: 
_ cerned, that ſhe has undergone ſo great a de; 
gree: and anather cauſe ſufficient to cry for, 


is, the thought of her having been guilty of 
ſo wicked a thing as deceit and lying; but I 
hope ſhe will never be ſo naughty again, Mrs. 
Fennet then fetched Charlotze into the room, 
(for fhe had left her by herſelf for a few mi- 
nutes after ſhe had corrected her) and ſhe reg 
mained in the parlour all the reſt of the day, 


a with the fool's cap upon her head, and the 
medal round her neck: neither would her 


mamma ſuffer her to ſpeak a word to any of 
her brothers and ſiſters, for fear ſhe ſhould 
teach them to be as naughty as herſelf, ſaying, 
if ſhe did not make the proper uſe of her tongue 


which was ſpeaking the truth, ſhe ſhould not 
uſe it à all; ſo, you may be ſure, te mou 
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a moſt miſerable, unhappy afternoon. At laſt, 
bed time came, and her mamma was then ſo 
kind as to let her go to-bed, though, indeed, 
children who tell lies do not deſerve a bed to 
fleep upon, or blankets to keep them warm; 
but Mrs. Jennet was in hopes, as ſhe appeared 
very lorry for her faults, that ſhe would never 


| be guilty of the ſame again, and therefore per- 


mitted her to go to-bed. But the thoughts of 
her crime was ſo much in her head, that ſhe 
could ſleep but very little all night; and the 


diſgrace ſhe was under, made her mind ex- 
ceedingly-uneaſy indeed, ſo that ſbe only laid 


and cried, and ſincerely repented that ſhe N 


been ſo wery I 


* Py 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


As ſoon as ever ſhe was up in the morning 
ſhe went to Deborah, and aſked her to forgive 
her, for the rudeneſs ſhe had been guilty of to 


her whilſt ſhe was walking in the field. She 
then went into her mamma's room, and moſt 


earneſtly begged, that ſhe and her papa would 
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pardon her, promifing never to commit the fame 
fault for the future. Mr. and Mrs. Jennet, ſee- 
ing ſhe was ſenſible of the wickedneſs and folly 
of the crime ſhe had committed, after talking 
a great while to her;and convincing her of the 
bad conſequences of deceit and falſehood, tel- 


* ling her that nobody would ever depend upon 
"Dn her, or believe what ſhe ſaid, and alſo that it 
% [Was extremely wicked, and would certainly 


ws make her very miſerable : at laſt kiſſed her, 
12 F and let her go down to breakfaſt : but {till they 
nd ſbehaved very gravely to her, for it was 1 


— 
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fible to have as good an opinion of her, as il 
ſhe had not been ſo naughty. She was, her- 
felf, very uneaſy at the thoughts of her folly; 
and ehdeavoured, all iti her power, eh make 
| amends by being very gobd, and doing every 
thing ſhe was bidden, which, to be ſure, wa 
the only way to regain the love of her friends 
But, ſtill it was impoſſible to wel! the falſity 
me had ſpoken; nor could ſhe be ſo much de 
pended upon afterwards as if ſhe had not tolc 
it. When Satarday arrived, all the young 
folk waited with great patience; though the) 
thought the time rather long, till the goad child 
&ox ſhould be opened, and when it was unlock 
ed, Maſter George had another book, a ſmall 
Hiſtory of England given him; Miſs Maria a very|. 
handſome fan ; Maſter Charles a ſet of nine 

pins: Miſs Harriet a ſet of doll's tea-things; 4. 
and Maſter Thomas a bag of marbles; but Miſs 
Charlatie, who had during the week, been ic 
extremely naughty, had not any one thing 
given her, not even ſo much as an orange o 
an apple. She was, you may be ſure, ſadly - 
mortified, to be obliged to go without, thoug * 


7 
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fhe could not but acknowledge ſhe did not de- 
ſerve any, and all the others were much de- 
lighted with their preſents. 

. The Example of Charlottes puniſhment had 
ſo good an effect upon them, that all, except- 
ing Cbarles, took care never to deſerve the 
ſame : neither was Miſs Charlatte ever guilty 
of telling another lie. Little Thomas, at one 
time, neglected his book for a few days, fo 
tha' he was obliged to wear the medal which 
was the badge of idlengſ and ſloth; fo, excepting 
that, Mr. and Mrs. Jennet never had occaſion 
to unlock the zanghty child's box for any of their 
children but Charles; who, notwithſtanding 
all the pains that were taken with him, and 
all the encouragement he met with when good, 
would frequently be very naughty, and was 
ſo bad as to oblige his papa to uſe, not only 
all the diſgraceful medals and fool's cap, but 
alſo the rods upon him. All his brothers and 
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iſters, when they grew up, were very worthy 
e 0 | 
TM 4 men and. women, comfortable to themſelves, 
„ ſadly 


. and beloved and admired by every body whe 
: mY knew them, Whereas Charles, from the bad- 
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neſs of his diſpoſition, and croſs, diſobliging 

temper, Was deſpiſed, and ſhunned by all man- 
kind; nobody liked to be in company with 
him, and even his brothers and ſiſters went 

but ſeldom to ſee him; though they would 
have gone with all their hearts, if he would 
but have been kind and civil to them; but in- 
ſtead of being ſo, he was ſo quarrelſome, that : 
they never knew how to pleaſe him, or not 

give offence. In ſhort, he was a moſt miſera- 
ble unhappy man, and paſſed all his tims | 
extremely uncomfortably, without being be- 
loved by any one perſon in the world. He 

lived by himſelf, ſor no one choſe to live with 

him; nor could he ever get ſervants to ſtay 
with him above a month at a time; neither 
did any of his neighbours viſit him, becauſo 
they did not chuſe to keep company with ſo 
bad a tempered perſon, His ſad behaviour | 
gave the greateſt uneaſineſs to his parents, and 
they would certainly have died of grief, had 
they not been comforted by the very different 
conduct of his brothers and ſiſters, who by their 
kind and dutiful behaviour, gave them great 
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kisten and joy; and, by their conſtant 
attention to every thing their father and mo- 
ther liked, repaid that pains and care they 
had taken of their educatioa. It is much 
to be wiſhed that all children, who read this 
hiſtory, will learn to imitate the good Miſs 
and Maſter Jeunets, and if ever they have 
been naughty before, it is to be hoped, that, 
like Miſs Charlotte, they will repent, and be 


. ſorry for their crimes, and take care never 


to be guilty of the ſame again; leſt they ſhould 
at laſt come to be as unhappy and miſerable 
as Maſter Charles Which, they may depend 
upon it, they will be, if, tike him, they neg- 
lect to mind what is ſaid to them. 

I hope, therefore, the little child who is 
now reading this pretty book, will remem- 
þer, and always take pains to be good, 
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